: auſpiciis naſcentia lon 


omen Pacis ; lætique Nepotes 
is agitent ſub Legibus annos; 

te ferat quam Cælo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros poſcatur Olympo 3 4 g 
1 bo ubi Ledæi, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoſtem, © © 


Ceu luctantis Equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 


ee 


Magnus ubi Alcides Fato & Junonis iniquæ 


Sævis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande Maronis 
Argumentum, Auctor Latii, Regnique Britanni 
Otia agunt; ubi tot radiantia Nomina toto 
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Ethere nota ſatis, quos omnes æquus amavit 


* 


piter, & meritis Homines donavimus aris: 
Serò, Fane Pater, cœlo decus adde patenti 
Naſovium Sydus, quod amica luce coruſcum 
ulgeat, & dubiis oſtendat littora nautis. 
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Statuimus Pacem, & Securitatem, & Concor- 

1 diam, Judicium & Fuſtitiam inter Anglos, 

0 Normannos, Francos & Britones, Walliæ 

| S Cornubiz, Pictos i Scotos Albaniæ, . 
4 _ militer inter Francos & In/ulanas Provinctas * 
0 G Patrias que pertinent ad Coronam noſtram, 

1 D inter omnes nobis Subjectos firmiter & in- 


A violabiliter obſervart. _ Cn i 


: 8 


Charta Regis Willielmi Conquiſitoris de Pace 


| Publica, Cap. I. | 
The One and Twentieth Edition. | 
DUBLIN ,k 
1 Printed by and for Sam. FL LER, at the 
1 Globe and Scales in Meath-Street, 1728. 
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TT THE. 

INTRODUCSTION; 
Peak, Satyr, for there's none can tell like Thee, 

Whether tis Folly. Pride, or Knavery, = 

That makes this diſcontented Land appear 
Leſs happy now in Times of Peace than War; 

Why Civil Feuds diſturb the Nation more 
Than all our bloody Wars have done before. 

Fools out of Favour grudge at Knaves in Place, 
And Men are always honeſt in Diſgrace: | 
The Court-Preferments make Men, Knaves in courſe, 
But they which would be in them, would be worſe: 
Tis not at Foreigners that we repine, | 
Would Foreigners their Perquiſites refign : 

The grand Contention's plainly to be ſeen, 
To get ſome Men put out, and ſome put in. 


For this our S— ers make long Harangues, | 
And florid Ma— rs whet their NN Tongues. | 
Stateſmen are always ſick of one Diſeaſe, | 


And a good Penſion gives them preſent Eafe 
That's the Specifick makes them all content | 
With any KING. and any Government. 
Good Patriots at Court-Abuſes rail, 
And all the Nation's Grievances bewail : | 
But when the Sovereign's Balſam's once apply'd, 
The Zealot never fails to change his Side; 
And when he muſt the golden Key refign, 
The railing Spirit comes about again. | 
Who ſhall this bubbled Nation diſabuſe, 
While they, their own Felicities refuſe ? 
Who at the Wars have made ſuch mighty Pother, 
And now are falling out with one another. | 
„ AF 1-7 With 
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1% INTRODUCTION: 
With needleſs Fears the jealous Nation fill, 


And always have been fav'd againſt their Will; 
Who Fifty Millions Sterling have disburs'd, 


To be with Peace and too much Plenty curs'd : 


Who their old Monarch eagerly undo, 
And yet uneaſily obey the New. 
Search, Satyr! ſearch i a deep Inciſion make, 
The Poiſon's ſtrong, the Antidote's too weak; 
*Tis pointed Truth muſt manage this Diſpute, 
And downright Engliſh, Engliſhman confute. ; 

Wher thy juſt Anger at the Nation's Pride, 
And with keen Phraſe repel the vicious Tidez 
To Engliſhmen their own Beginnings ſhow, 


And ask them why they ſtight their Neighbours ſo ? 
Go back to elder Times. and Ages paſt, 


And Nations mto long Oblivion caſt; 
To old Britannia's youthful Days retire, 
And there for True-born Eng/iſhmen enquire : 


Britannia freely will diſown the Name, 

And hardly knows her ſelf from whence they came. 

Wonders that they of all Men ſhou'd pretend 
To Birth and Blood, and for a Name contend. . 


Go back to Cauſes, where our Follies dwell, 
And fetch the dark Original from Hell, 


Speak, Satyr! for there's none. like Thee can tell. 


The True-Born 


Englich Klan. 


1 
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PART L 
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155 Here- ever GOD erects a Houſe of Prayer, 
YM The Devil always builds a Chappel there: 
To And *twill be found upon Examination, 
The latter has the largeſt Congregation. 
For ever fince he firſt debauch'd the Mind, 
He made a perfe& Conqueſt of Mankind 
With Uniformity of Service, He 
Reigns with a gen'ral Ariftocracy. 
No Non-Conforming Sects diſturb his Reign, 
For of his Yoke there's very few complain; 
He knows the Genius and the Inclination, 
And matches proper Sins for ev'ry Nation 
He needs no Standing-Army Government, 
H wways Rules us by our own Conſent : 
"342 Laws are eaſy. and his gentle Sway, 
ſakes it exceeding pleaſant to Obey. | 
I) he Lift of his Vicegerems and Commanders, 
.. Outdoes your Cæſar s or your Alexander s; 
They never fail of his Infernal Aid 
And he's as certain ne'er to be betray d. 
bro all the World they ſpread his vaſt Command, 
and Death's Eternal Empire is mainrtain'd 


8 They 


- 
| 
| 
* 


2 113 Guy” * fig NE . 0 i ' # 
8 : 75 „ . ' 5 N : 
Sooke Pls Ie 1 e n ths Y Es 


þ 
* 2 , « 2 . - 
2 bp. | #* 3 5 - apt 4 * 5 * 
S E, e 2 PR * . 
n 7 8 e 
5 oY | : 4 : F 
* 5 i * 
N 1 3 1 
k N a6 15 . * 
* 4 F n * , * 
o : . IR 


G& The True-Born ENG Lis-n=M A N: 


They rule fo politickly and fo well, | 
As if they were L —— of Hell, 
Duly divided to debauch Mankind, 
And plant Infernal Dictates in his Mind. | 
- - Pride, the firſt Peer and Preſident of Hell, 
To his Share, Sain, the largeſt Province fell ; 
The ſubtil Prince thought fitteſt to beſtow 
On theſe the Golden-Mines of Mexico, 
With all the Silver-Mounrains of Peru; 
Wealth, which would in wiſe Hands the World undo. 
Becauſe he knew their Genius was ſuch, 
Too lazy and too haughty to be rich. 
So proud a People, fo above their Fate, 
. That if reduc'd to beg, they'll beg in State; 
| Laviſh of Money to be counted brave, 
| And proudly ſtarve, becauſe they ſcorn to fave: 
i Never was Nation in the World before, 
$ very rich, and yet ſo very poor. 

Luſt choſe the Torrid Zone of Traly, F 
Where Blood ferments in Rapes and Sodomyz  _ 
Where ſwelling Veins o'reflow with livid streams, 
With Heat impregnant from Veſuvian Flames; 
Whoſe flowing sulphur forms Infernal Lakes, 

And Human Body of the Soil partakes; 
Their Nature ever burns with hot Deſires, 
Fann'd with luxuriant Air and ſubterranean Fires. 
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| Here undiſturb'd in Floods of ſcalding Luft, 

j! Th' Infernal King, Reigns with Infernal Guft. 
# | Drunk'neſs, the Darling Favourite-of Hell, 

1 Choſe Germany to rule, and rules ſo well, 

} No Subje& more obſequiouſly obey, 
. None pleaſe ſo well, or are ſo pleas'd as they; 

j The cunning Artiſt manages ſo well, 


He lets them bow to Heav'n, and drink to Hell. 

| If but to Wine and him they Homage pay, Pp 

1 He cares not to what Deity they pray; Fe. 
| What God they Worſhip moſt, or in what Way; \ | 

| Whether by Luther, Calvin or by Rome, w>4 
They fail for Heay'n, by Wine he ſteers them Hom* 
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Type True-Born ENGLISH MAN. 7 


Ungovern'd Paſſion ſettled firſt in France, 
Where Mankind lives in haſte, and thrives by Chance. 
A dancing Nation, fickle and untrue, e = 
Have oft undone. themſelves and others too; . 
Prompt the Infernal Dictates to obey, . 
And in Hell's Favour none more great than they. TEL, 

The Pagan World he blindly leads away, $5 | 
And perſonally rules with Arbitrary Sway. | Ie 
The Mask thrown off, plain Devil his Title ſtands, 
And what elſewhere he tempts, he there commands. 
There with full guſt, th' Ambition of his Mind, 
SGoverns, as He, of Old, in Heav'n defign'd. 
Worſhip'd as God, his Painim Altars ſmoke, 

Embru'd with Blood of thoſe that him invoke. 

The reſt by Deputies, He rules as well, 
And plants the diſtant Colonies of Hell. 
By them his ſecret Power he maintains, 
And binds the World in his Infernal Chains. 

By Zeal the Triſh, and the Ruſh by Folly, 
Fury the Dane, the Swede by Melancholly ; 
By ſtupid Ignorance the Muſcovite, 
The Chineſe by a Child of Hell, call'd Wit; 
_ Wealth makes the Perſian too effeminate, 
And Poverty the Tartars deſperate; _ 
The Turks and Moors by Mab'met he ſubdues, : 
And GOD has giv'n him leave to rule the Jews; 
Rage rules the Portugueze, and Fraud the Scotch, 
Revenge the Pole, and Avarice the Dutch. 
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Satyr! be kind. and draw a filent Veil, 
Thy Native Eng/and's Vices to conceal 

Or if that Task's impoſſible to do, 
At leaſt be juſt. and ſhew her Virtues too, 
Too great the firſt, alas! the laſt too few. 

England unknown as yet, unpeopled lay, 

Happy, had ſhe remain'd fo to this Day, 

And not to ev'ry Nation been a Prey. 
Jer open Harbours. and her fertile Plains, 
"The Merchant's glory theſe, and thoſe the Swains 
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To ev'ry barbarous Nation have betray'd her, 
Who conquer her as oft as they invade her. 
So Beauty guarded, but by Innocence, 
That ruins her, which ſhou'd be her Defence, 
 Ingracirude, a Devil of black renown,. 
Poſſeſs'd her very early for his own; 
An ugly, ſurly, ſullen, ſelfiſh Spirit. 
Who Satan's worſt Perfections does inherit: 
Second to him in Malice and in Force, 5 
All Devil without and all within him worſe. 
ile made her firſt- born Race to be ſo rude, 
And ſuffer'd her to be ſo oft ſubdu d 
By ſev'ral Crowds of wand'ring Thieves ober-. run, 
Often uupeopled, and as oft undone; 
While ev'ry Nation that her Powers reduc'd, . 
Their Languages and Manners introduc'd ; 
From whole mix'd Relicks our compounded Breed, 
By ſpurious Generation does ſucceed ; 
Making a Race uncertain and uneven, 
Deriv'd from all the Nations under Heaven. 
The Romans firſt with Fulius Caſar came, 
Including all the Nations of that Name; 
Gauls. Greeks, and Lombards. and by Computation, 


Auxiliaries, or Slaves of ev'ry Nation; 


With Hengi/t, $1xons; Danes with Sueno came, 

In ſearch of Plunder. not in ſearch of Fame 
Scots, Pits, and Iriſh, from th' Hibernian Shore, | 
And conqu'ring Villiam brought the Normans o'er. 
All rheſe the barb'rous OH ring left behind, 

The Dregs of Armies, they of all Mankind ; 

Blended with Britains, who before were here, 

Of whom the Meſh ha' bleſt the Character. 
From this Amphibious ill-born Mob began, 

That vain ill-natur'd Thing. an Engliſhman ; 

The Cuſtoms. Sirnames. Languages and Manners, 

Of all theſe Nations are their own Explainers ; 

Whoſe Relicks are ſo laſting and ſo ſtrong, 

They ha'* left a Hiboleth upon our Tongue, 

By which with eaſy Karch vou may diſtinguiſh, 

Your Roman-8:x01-Daniſh-Norman-Engliſh.. 
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The great invading * Norman let us know 
What Conquerors in After-Times might do; 
To ev'ry Muſqueteer he brought to Town, 

He gave the Lands that never were his own. 
When firſt the Engliſb Crown he did obtain, 


He did not ſend his Dutchmen home again 


No Re- aſſumptions in his Reign were known, 
D' Avenant might there ha? let his Book alone. 


No Parliament his Army could Disband, 


He rais'd no Money, for he paid in Land: 
He gave his Legions their eternal Station, 


And made them all Freeholders of the Nation: 


He canton'd out the Country to his Men, 

And ev'ry Soldier was à Denizen. 

The Raſcals thus enrich'd. he call'd them Lords, 

To pleaſe their upſtart Pride with,new-made Words, & 

And Doomſday-Book his Tyranny rcorlss. 85 
And here begins the antient Pedigree, 


That ſo exalts our poor Nobility; 


Tis that from ſome French Trooper they derive, 

Who with the Norman Baſtard did arrive. 

The Trophies of the Families appear, 

Some ſnew the Sword. the Bow, and ſome the Spear, 
Which their great Anceſtor, forſooth, did wear. 
Theſe in the Herald's Regiſter remain, 
Their noble mean Extraction to explain. 

But who the Hero was, no Man can tell, 
Whether a Drummer or a Colonel: 

The filent Record bluſhes to reveal 

Their undeſcended dark Original. : 

But grant the beſt, how came the Change to pals, 
A True. born Engliſhman of Norman Race? 
A Turkiſh Horſe can ſhew more Hiſtory, 

To ſhew his well-deſcended Family. | 
Conqueſt, as by the + Moderns tis expreſt, 
May give a Title to the Lands poſſeſt; 


But that the longeſt Sword ſhould be fo Civil, / 
To make a Frenchman, Engliſh; that's the Devil. 


* The True-Bory Encirsu-Man. 9 


* William the Conqueror. + Doctor Sherlock. EY 
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.  _ Theſe are the Heroes that deſpiſe the Dutch, 
3 | And rail at new-come Foreigners ſo much; 
"7 Forgetting that themſelves are all deriv'd. 
FRE From the moſt ſcoundrel Race that ever liv'd. 
22 2 A borrid Crowd of rambling Thieves and Drone, 

1 Who ranſack d Kingdoms and diſpeopled Towns; 
5 The Pi# and painted Britain treach'rous Sor, ; 
By Hunger, Theft. and Rapin hither brought; 
Norwegian Pyrates. huccaneering Danes, 

W hole Red-bair'd Off Fring every where remains; 

Who join with Norman French, compound the Breed, 
| From whence your Tue- Zorn Engliſbmen proceed. 
FA And leſt by Length of Time it be pretended, 

Þ The Climate may this med rn Breed ha mended ; 

1 Wile Providence, to Keep us where we are, 

Mixes us daily with exceeding Care: 

We haye been Furote's Sink. the Jakes where ſhe, 
Voids all her Offal out-cafſt Progeny. 

From our Fifth Henry's Time, the {trolling Bands, 
Of baniſh'd Fugitives, from Neighbouring Lands, 
Have here a certain Sanctuary found. 

Th' Eternal Refuge of the Vagabond. 82 

Where. but in half a common Age of Time. 

Borr'wing new Blood and Manners from the Clime, 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contemn, 
And all their Race are Tue- Born Engliſhmen. 

Dureh Walloons Hemmings Irifhmen, and Seors, 
Vaiuanlois and Valtolins and Hugonotdz. 

In good Queen B ,s charitable Reign. 8 
Supply'd us with Three hundred thouſand Men. 
Religion (GOD we thank thee) fent them hither, 
Prieſts. Proteſtants. the Devil and all, together; 
Of all Profeſſions and of every Trade, ; 

All that were perſecured or afraid; 
Whether for Debt. or other Crimes, they fed, 
David at Hackelah, was ftill their Head. 
The Off. ſpring of this mi ſcellaneous Grind 
Had not their new Plantations long enjoy d. 
But they grew Eng/ifhmen and rais'd their Votes, 
At Foreign Shoals of. interloping Scots. | ” 
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The * Royal Branch from Pi Land did ſucceed, 5 
With Troops of Kon and Scabs from North by Tweed. 
The Seven firſt Years of his pacifick Reign, 
Made Him and half his Nation, Engliſhmen. 
Sots from the Northern frozen Banks of Tay, 
With Packs and Plads came whigging all away; 
Thick as the Locuſts which in Egypt ſwarm'd. _ "ff 
With Pride and hungry Hopes compleatly arm'd, T1 
With Native Truth, Diſeaſes, and no Money, 1 
Plunder d our Canaan of the Milk and Honey. 
Here they grew quickly Lords and Gentlemen, 
And all their Race are True-Born Engliſhmen. 

The Civil Wars. the common Purgative, 
Which always us'd to make the Nation thrive, | 
Made Way for all that ſtrolling Congregation, | . 
W hich throng'd in pious C 5's Reftauration. , 
The Royal Refugee our Breed reſtores, _ 

With Foreign Courtiers, and with Foreign Whores; 
And carefully repeopled us again. S 
Throughout his lazy, long, laſcivious Reign, 1 
With ſuch a bleſt and Tue Born Engliſh Fry, _ 
As much illuſtrates our Nobility. 5 8 
A Gratitude which will fo black appear, 
As future Ages muſt abhor to hear; | 
When they look back on all that crimſon Flood, 
Which ſtream'd in Lindſey's and Carnarutn's Blood 5 
Bold Strafford. Cambrilge. Capel. Lucas. Liſle, 0 
Who crown'd in Death his Father's Fun'ral Pile. 
| The Loſs of whom. in order to ſupply, 
With True-Born Engliſh Nobility. 
7 Six Baſtard-Dukes ſurvive his luſcious Reign, 
The Lahours of Italian 2 —x, 
French P þ, Tabby t and Cambrian. 
Beſides the num rous Bright and Virgin Throng, 
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Whoſe Female Glories ſhade them from my Sang. 
This Off ſpring, if one Age they multiply, 
May half the Houſe with Enghſh Peers ſupply 3 
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* King. James the Firſt. 
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g and 7d made new Noblemen. 
French Cooks, Scotch Pedlars, and Italian Whores, 

Were all made [ — ds, or L-—ds Progenitors: 

Beggars and Baſtards, by his New Creation, 

Much multiply'd the Page of the Nation; 
Who will be all, e're one ſhort Age be oer, 

As true-born L-— ds as thoſe we had before, 
Then to recruit the Commons he prepares, 

And heal the latent Breaches of the Wars: 

The pious Purpoſe better to advance, | 

H' invites the baniſh'd Pogo of France; 
Hither for GOD's ſake, and their own they fled, 
Some for Religion came, and ſome for Bread; 

Two hundred Thouſand pair of wooden Shoes, 


Who (GOD be thank'd) had nothing left to loſe, 


To Heav'ns great Praiſe, did for Religion fly, 
To make us ſtarve our Poor in Charity. 

In ev'ry Port they plant their fruitful Train, 
To get a Race of True-Born Engliſhmen ; | 
Whoſe Children will, when Riper Tears they ſee, 
Be as ill-natur d, and as proud as we; 

Call themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners deſpiſe, 

Be ſurly like us all, and juſt as wile. | 
Thus from a Mixture of all Kinds began, 
The het'rogeneous Thing, an Exgliſbman; 

In eager Rapes, and furious Luſt begor, 
Betwixt a painted Briton and a Kot, 
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Whoſe gend'ring Off- ſpring quickly learn'd to bow; 


And yoke their Heifers to the Roman Plough; 
From whence a Mongrel halt-bred Race there came, 
With neither Name nor Nation, Speech or Fame : 
In whoſe hot Veins new Mixtures quickly ran, 
Infus'd betwixt a Saxon and a Dane. 


While their Rank Daughters, to their Parents juſt, 


Receiv'd all Nations with promiſcuous Luſk. 
This nauſeous Brood directly did contain, 
The well- extracted Blood of Engliſhmen. . 
Which Medly canton'd in a Heptarchy, 
A Rhapſody of Nations to ſupply; 


Among themſelyes maintain'd Eternal Wars, 2 


Which thoſe that uſe it juſtly ridicules; ON | 
A Metaphor, invented to expreſs £8 
A Man a- kin to all the Univerſe. ap 
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And ſtill the Ladies /ov'd the Conquerors. 

The Weſtern Angles all the reſt ſubdu'd ; 

A bloody Nation, barbarous and rude: 

Who by the Tenure of the Sword poſſeſt, 

One part of Britain, and ſubdu'd the reſt. 

And as great Things denominate the ſmall, 

The Conquering Part gave Title to the Whole ; 

The Kot, Pic, Britain, Roman, Dane ſubmit, 

And with the Engliſh-Saxon all unite : 

And theſe the Mixture have ſo cloſe purſu'd, * 

The very Name and Memory's ſubdu'd; © 

No Roman now, no Britain does remain, 

Wales ſtrove to ſeparate; but ſtrove in vain 

The filent Nations undiſtinguiſh'd fall, 

And n the common Name for all: 

Fate jumbled them together, GOD: knows how, 
I hate er they were, they re True-Born Engliſh now. 
The Wonder which remains, is at our Pride, 

To value that which all wiſe Men deride; 

For Engliſhmen to boaſt of Generation, 

Cancels their Knowledge. and Lampoons the Nation, 
A True-Born Engliſhman's a Contradiction, | 
In Speech an Irony, in Fact a Fiction; 

A Banter made, to be a Teſt of Fools, 


For as the Sots (as learned Men ha' ſaid) | 

Throughout the World their wand'ring Seed ha (oread ; | 

So open-handed England, *tis believ'd, 

Has all the Gleanings of the World receiv'd. 
Some think of England *twas our Stviour meant, 

The Goſpel ſhou'd to all the World be ſent : 


Since which the bleſſed Sound did hither reach, „ 


They to all Nations may be ſaid to preach. | 
*Tis well that Virtue giyes Nobility, | | 
Elſe GOD knows where we had our Gent 


Since ſcarce one Family is left als, 
Which does not from ſome Foreigner deriye. : 
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Whoſe Deeds and Arms in Regiſters remain, 
We challenge all our Heralds to declare, 
Ten Families which Engliſb-Suons are. 

- France juſtly boaſts the noble antient Line, 
of Bourbon, Monmorency, and Loyrdinz; 
The Germans too their Houſe of Auſtria ſhow, 
And Holland their invincible Naſſau 3 
Lines which in Heraldry were antient grown, 
Before the Name of ine pn was known. 


Ev'n Scotland too her elder Glory ſhows, 


Her Gordons, Hamiltons, and her Monyroes, T 
Douglas, Mackays, and Graham's Names well known, 


Long before antient England knew her own. 
But England, even to the laſt degree, 
Borrows or makes her own Nobility, 


And pet ſhe boldly boaſts of Pedigree; 
Repines that Foreigners are put upon ber, 
And talks of her Antiquity aud Honour; 


Her SI, , C—ls. D-— Mrs, 
M—-1s, and M—yei, D—s, and rut, 


Not one have Engliſh Names, yet all are Engliſh Peers. 
Your H . P———lons., and ſiers, 
Paſs now for True-Born Engliſh Knights and Squires, 


And make good Senate-Members or Loyd-Mayors. 
Wealth, howſoever got, in England makes, 
Lords of Mechanicks, Gentlemen of Rakes. 
Antiquity and Birth are needleſs here, 
*Tis Impudence and Money makes a Pr. 
Innumerable City-Knights we know, 
From Blew-Coat-Hoſpitals and Bridewel flow; 
Dray-men and Porters fil! the City-Chair, 
And Foot-Boys Majeſterial Purple wear. 
Fate has but very ſmall Diſtinction ſet, 
Betwixt the Counter and the Coronet. 
Tarpaulin L— ds, Pages of high Renown, 


Riſe up by poor Men's Valour, not their own. 


Great Families of Yeſterday we ſhow, 
And Lords, whoſe Parents were, The Lord knows 
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HE Breed's deſcrib'd: Now. Satyr, if you can. 
Their Temper ſhow, for Manners make a Man. 
Fierce as the Britain, as the Roman brave, 

And leſs inclin'd to conquer than to ſave; 

Zager to fight, and laviſh of their Blood, 

And equally of Fear and Forecaft void. 

The Pidt has made them ſower, the Dane moroſe, 

Falſe from the Kot, and from the Norman worſe: 

Vhat Honeſty they have, the Saxon gave em, 

And that now they grow old. begins to leave em. 

The Climate makes them terrible and bold. 

And Engliſb Beef their Courage does uphold ; 

No danger can their daring Spirits pall, 

Always provided that their Belly's full. 

In cloſe Intrigues their Faculty's but weak, 

For gen rally whate re they know they ſpeak; 

And often their own Counſels undermine, 8 

By their Infirmity. and not Deſign: | 

From whence the Learned ſay, it does proceed, 

That Eng/iſh Treaſons never can ſucceed : EE 

For they're ſo open-hearted you may know, 
Their own moſt ſecret Thoughts and others too. 
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The lab'ring Poor, in ſpight of double Pay, 
Are ſaucy, mutinous, and beggar ?: 
So laviſh of their Money and their Time, 
That want of Forecaſt 1s the Nation's Crime. 
Good drunken Company 1s their Delight, 
And what they get by Day they ſpend by Night. 
Dull Thinking feldom does their Heads engage, 
But drink their Youth away, and hurry on old Age. 
Empty of all good Husbandry and Senſe, Ep 
And void of Manners moſt, when void of Pence. 


Their ſtrong Averfion to Behaviour's ſuch, 


They always talk too little or too much: 

So dull, they never take the pains to think, 
And ſeldom are good.natur'd, but in Drink. 
In Engliſh Ale their dear Enjoyment lies, 


For which they'll ſtarve themſelves and Families. 


An Engliſhman will fairly drink as much, 
As will maintain two Families of Dutch ; 
Snbjefting all their Labour to the Pots; 
The greateſt Artiſts are the greateſt Sotg. 

The Country Poor do by Example live, 
The Gentry lead them, and the Clergy drive. 


What may we not from ſuch Examples hope! 


The Landlord is their God, the Prieſt their Pope. 
A drunken Clergy, and a ſwearing Bench, 
Has given the Reformation ſuch a Prench; 


As wile Men think there is ſome cauſe to doubt, 9 


Will purge Religion and good Manners out. 


Nor do the Poor alone their Liquor prize, 
The Sages join in this great Sacrifice. : 
The learned Men, who ſtudy Axiſtotle, 
Correct him with an Explanation-Bottle 3 
Praiſe Epicurus rather than Lyſander, 


And Ariſtippus more than Alexander. 


The Doctors too their Galen here reſign, 
And gen' rally preſcribe ſpecifick Wine. 


The Graduate's Study's grown an eaſy Task, 


While for the Urinal they toſs the Flask. 
The Surgeon's Art grows plainer ey'ry hour, 
And Wine's the Balm which into Wounds they pour. 
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Poets long-fince Parnaſſus have forſaken, 
And ſay the antient Bards were all miſtaken : 
Apollo's lately abdicate and fled, 1 
And good King Bacchus governs in his ſtead; 
He does the Chaos of the Head rene 3 
And Atom- Thoughts jump'd into Words by Wine: 
The Inſpiration's of a finer Nature. v7 
As Wine muſt needs excel Parnaſſus- Water. 

Stateſmen their weighty Politicks refine, 
As Soldiers raiſe their Courages by Wine. 


Cæcilia gives her Choriſters their Choice, 


And lets them all drink Wine, to clear their Voice. 
some think the Clergy firſt found out the Way, 
And Wine's the only Spirit by which they Pray: 
But others, leſs prophane than ſo, agree; 

It clears the Lungs, and helps the Memory: 


And therefore all of them divinely think, 


Inſtead of Study, *tis as well to drink. 
And here I would be very glad to know, 


Whether our Aſpuites may drink or no: 


Th' enlightning Fumes of Wine would certain! 
Aſſiſt them much when they begin to fly: _ 


Or if a fiery Chariot ſhou'd appear, 
Inflam'd by Wine, they ha' the leſs to fear. 
Even the Gods themſelyes, as Mortals ſay, 


Were they on Earth, would be as drunk as they: 


Nectar would be no more Coeleſtial Drink, . 
They'd all take Wine, to teach them how to Think. 


But Engliſþ Drunkards, Gods and Men outdo, 


Drink their Eſtates away. and Senſes too. 
Colon's in Debt, and if his Friends ſhould fail 
To help him out, muſt die at laſt in Goal: 
His wealthy Uncle ſent an hundred Nobles. 


To pay his Trifles off. and rid, him out of Troubles. 


But Colon, like a True-Born Engliſhman, 

Drank all the Money out in bright Champaign ; 
And Colon does in Cuſtody remain. 

Drunk'neſs has been the Darling of the Realm, 
Ber fince a drunken Pilot had the Helm. 
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18 The True-Born ENGLisu-MaANe, 
In their Religion they are fo uneven, 


That each Man goes his own By-ways to Heaven: 


Tenacious of Miſtakes to that degree, 

That ev'ry Man purſues it ſep'rately, 

And fancies none to find the Way but he. 

So thy of one another they are grown, 

As if they ſtrove to get to Heaven alone: 

Rigid and zealous, poſitive, and grave, 

And ev'ry Grace, but Charity. they have: 

This makes them ſo ilbnatur'd and uncivil, 

That all Men think an Engliſhman the Devil. 
Surly to Strangers, froward to their Friend; 

Submit to Love with a reluctant Mind; 

*, Reſoly'd to be ungrateful and unkind. 


If by Neceſſity reduc'd to ask, 
The Giver has the difficulteſt Task; 


For what's beſtow'd,” they awkwardly receive, 
And always take leſs freely than the 


of 


The Obligation is their higheſt Grie 
And never love where they accept Relief. 
So ſullen in their Sorfpws, that tis known. 
They Il rather die thaWrheir Afflictions own; 
o often true, 
Benefactors too: 

Rughty Stomach's ſuch, 
Felves oblig'd too much. 
en in the wrong; 
Hard to be pleas'd at all, and never long. 

If your Miſtakes their ill Opinion gain, 
No Merit can their Favour re-obtain ; 
And if they're not Vindictive in their Fury, 
Tis their inconſtant Tempers does ſecure ye: 
Their Brain's fo cool. their Paſſion ſeldom burns; 
For all's condens'd before the Flame returns: 

The Fermentation of ſo weak a Matter, 

The humid damps the Fume, and runs it all to Water. 
So, tho' the Inclination may be ſtrong. 


They're pleas'd by Fits, and never angry long. 


And if reliey'd, it is. 


That they'll abuſe thi 
For in Diſtrefs. rheirÞ 
They hate to ſee tha 


Seldom contented. off 
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Then if good Nature ſhews ſome ſlender Proof, 
They never think they have Reward enough: 
But like our modiſh Quakers of the Town, 
Expect your Manners, but return you none. 
Friendſhip, th* abſtracted Union of the Mind, 
Which all Men ſeek, but very few can find; 
Of all the Nations in the Univerſe, | : 
None talk on't more, or underſtand it leſs:. 
For if it does their Property arinoy, 
Their Property their Friendſhip will deftroy. _ 
As you diſcourſe them, you ſhall hear them tell, 


All Things in which they think they do excel: 


No Panegyrick need their Praiſe record; 

An Engliſhman ne er wants his own good Word. 
His long Diſcourſes gen'rally appear, | 
Prolong'd with his own wond'rous Character: 
But to 1lluſtrate firſt his own good Name, 
He never fails his Neighbour ro defame : 

And yet he really defigns no Wrong; 


His Malice goes no farther than his Tongue : 
But pleas'd to Tattle, he delights to rail, 


To ſatisfy the Lech'ry of a Tale: 

His own dear Praiſes cloſe the ample Speech; 
Tells you how wiſe he is, that is, how Rich: 
For Wealth is Wiſdom; he that's Rich is Wiſe; 
And all Men learned Poverty deſpiſe. 


His Generofity comes next, and then 


Concludes that he's a Tru?-Born Engliſhman 3 

And they, *tis known. are generous and free, 

Forgetting and forgiving Injury : 

Which may be true, thus rightly underſtood, 

Forgiving ill Turns, and forgetting good. 
Chearful in Labour, when they've undertook it; 

But out of Humour, when they're out of Pocket: 

But if their Belly and their Pocket's full, 

They may be Phlegmatick, but never dull. 

And if a Bottle does their Brains refine, 

It makes their Wit as ſparkling as their Wine. 
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20 The True-Born E N E LISH- MAN. 


As for the general Vices which we fin 
They're guilty of, in common with Mankind; 
Satyr, forbear, aud ſilently endure, Toes 

e muſt conceal the Crimes we cannot cure: 
Nor ſhall my Verſe the brighter Sex defame, 
For Engliſh Beauty will preſerve her Name. 
Beyond diſpute, agreeable and fair; 

And modeſter than other Nations are: 

For where the Vice prevails, the great Temptation 
Is want of Money more than Inclination. 
In general, this only is allow'd, - 
They're ſomething Noiſy, and a little Proud. 

An Engliſhman is gentleſt in Command; 
Obedience is a Stranger in the Land: 

Hardly ſubjected to the Megiſtrate, « 


(For Engliſhmen do all subjection hate.) 


Humbleſt when rich, but peeviſh when they re poor, 
And think whate'er they have, they merit more. 
The meaneſt Fng/iſh Plowman ſtudies Law, 
And keeps thereby the Magiſtrates in Awe; 
Will boldly tell them, what they ought to do, 
And ſometimes puniſh their Omiſſions too. 
Their Liberty and Property's ſo dear, 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governours to fear. 
So bughear'd with the Name of Savery, 
They can't ſubmit to their own Liberty. 
Reſtraint from III is Freedom to the Wiſe; 
But Engliſhmen do all Reſtraint deſpiſe. 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudges to the Pots ;. 
The Mob are Srateſmen, and their Stateſmen Sots. | 
Their Governours they count ſuch dang'rous Things, 
That tis theig,Cuſtom ta, affront their Kings: 
So jealous of the Power Their Kings poſſeſt, 
They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings to reſt. | 
The Bad with Force they eagerly ſubdue; 


* 


The Good with conſtant Clamours they purſue: 


And did King FESUS reign, they'd murmur too. 
A diſcontented Nation. and by far. | 
Harder to rule in Times of Peace than War. 
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And full of cauſleſs Jealouſies and Fears: 


Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel; 


Aud never are contented when they re well; : 
No Government could ever pleaſe them long, 
Con'd tye their Hands, or rectify their Tongue. 


In this to antient Iſrael well compar'd, 
Eternal Murmurs are among them heard. 
It was but lately that they were oppreſft, -. - 


Their Rights invaded, and their Laws ſuppreſt: 
When nicely tender of their Liberty. 

Lord! what a Noiſe they made of Slavery. 

In daily Tumults ſhow'd their Diſcontent, 


_ . Lampoon'd their King, and mock'd his Government. 


And if in Arms they did not firſt appear; 


_*T'was want of Force, and not for want of Fear 


In humbler June than Engliſb us d to do, 
At Foreign Hands, for Foreign Aid they ſue. 
William, the great Succeſſor of Naſſau, 


Deir Prayers heard, and their Oppreſſions ſaw. 


He ſaw, and ſav'd them; GOD and Him they prais d, 


Say all their Prayers back, their Joy diſown. . | ; me” 


* N 


To This their Thanks. to That their Trophies rais' d. 


But glutted with their own Felzcities, 


They ſoon their new Deliverer deſpiſe; 

Unſing their Thanks, and pull their Trophies down; 

Their Harps of Praiſe are on the Willows hung; 

For Engliſhmen are ne'er contented our. 
The Rev rend Clergy too ! and who'd ha*thought,F 


That they who had ſuch Non-refiftance taught, 


Should er to Arms againſt their Prince be brought? 


Who up to Heaven did Regal Pow'r advance; 


Su bjecting Engliſh Laws to Modes of France; 


- Twiſting Religion ſo with Loyalty, 


As one could never live, and tother die. 


And yet no ſooner did their Prince deſign 


Their Glebes and Perquiſites to undermine, 
But all their Paſſive Doctrines laid aſide; 
The Clergy their own Principles deny d; 
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Unpreach'd their Non-refiſting Cant, and pray'd 
To Heaven for Help, and to the Dutch for Aid. 
The Church chim'd all her Doctrines back again; 
And Pulpit-Champions did the Cauſe maintain ; 
Flew in the Face of all their former Zeal, 
And Non-Reſfiftance did at once repeal. 

The Rabbies ſay, it would be too prolix, 


The Church's Safety is Suprema Lex. 

And to, by a new Figure of their own, _ 

Their former Doctrines all at once diſown. 

As Laws, Poſt facto, in the Parliament, 

In urgent Caſes have obtain'd Aſſent; 

But are as dang'rous Precedents laid by, 

Made lawful only of Neceſſity. 
The Rev'rend Fathers then in Arms appear, 


bl 


And Men of GOD, became the Men of War. 
The Nation; fir'd by them, to Arms apply, 


Aſſault their Antichriſtian Monarchy; ?: 
To their due Channel all our Laws, reſtore, 
And made Things what they ſhould ha' been before: 
But when they came to fill the vacant Throne, 


And the pale Prieſts look'd back on what they'd done; 


How Engliſh Liberty began to thrive, ,. 
And. Church of England Loyalty out- live: 


How all their perſecuting Days were done, 
And their Deliv'rer plac'd upon the Throne: 
The Prieſts (as Prieſts are wont to do) turn'd Tail; 


They're Engliſhmen, and Nature will prevail, 
Now they deplore the Ruins they ha' made, 
And murmur for the Maſter they betray'd: 5 
Excuſe thoſe Crimes they could not make him mend, 


And ſuffer for the Cauſe they can't defend: 


Pretend they'd not ha' carry'd Things ſo high, 
And Proto-Martyrs made for Popery ; 


Had the Prince done as they defign'd the Thing, 


Ha' ſet the Clergy up to rule the King: 
Taken a Donative for coming hither, 
And ſo ha' left their King and them together; 


85 


For wiſe Men ſay, tis as dangerous a Thing, 
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We had, ſay they, been now a happy Nation, 
No doubt we had ſeen a bleſſed Reformation. 


A Ruling Prieſthood, as a Prieſt-rid King. 
And of all Plagues, with which Mankind are curſt, 
Ecclefaaſtick Tyranny's the worſt. 

It all our former Grievances were feign'd, 
King Fames has been abus'd, and we trapann'd 
Bug bear'd with Popery, and Power Deſpotick, 
Tyrannick Government, and Leagues Exotick. 
The Revolution's a Phanatick Plor, 

2 a Tyrant, Se — 2 Sot. 
A factitious and a poiſon'd Nation, 
Unjuſtly forc'd King Fames's Abd ication. 

But if he did the Subjects Rights invade, 

Then he was puniſh'd only, not betray'd: 


And puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch Crime, 


But Engliſhmen ha done it many a Time. 

When Kings the Sword of Juſtice firſt lay down, 
They are no Kings, tho” they poſſeſs the Crown. 
Titles are Shadows, Crowns are empty Things, 

The Good of subjects is the End of Kings; 

To guide in War, and to protect in Peace; = 
When Tyrants once cemmence, the Kings do ceaſe; 

For Arbitrary Power”s ſo ſtrange a Thing, = 


It makes the Tyrant, and unmakes the King. 


If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and Armies reign, 
And lawleſs Powers againſt their Oaths maintain; 
Then subjects muſt ha reaſon to complain. 

If Oaths muſt bind us. when our Kings do ill, 
To call in Foreign Aid is to rebel. - 


*. ue 


By Force to circumſcribe our lawful Prince, 


Is wilful Treaſon in the largeſt Senſe. 
And they who once rebel, moſt certainly 
Their G OD, and King. and former Oaths defy. 


If we allow no Male-Adminiſtration | 
Could cancel the Allegiance of the Nation: 


Let all our learned Sons of Levi try, 


This Eccles aſtick Riddle to unty. 
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And yet pretend to Oaths and Innocence. 


They're perjur'd in the moſt intenſe degrees 3 1 


For Whores and Prieſts will never want Excuſe. 


That Kings, when they deſcend to Tyranny, 


24 The True-Born E NG LIS H-MA x. 
How they could make a step to call the Prince, 
By the firſt Addreſs they made beyond the Seas, 


And, without Scruple, for the Time to come, 
May ſwear to all the Kings in Chriſtendom. 
And truly, did our Kings conſider all, 
They'd never let the Clerg y ſwear at all; 

Their politick Allegiance they'd refuſe ; 


But if the Mutual Contract was diſſolv'd, 
The Doubr's explain d, the Difficulty ſolv'd; 


Diſſolve the Bond, and leave the Subjects free. 
The Goverment's ungirt when Juſtice dies; 

And Conſtitutions are Non-Entities. 

The Nation's all a Mob, there's no ſuch Thing, 
As Lords or Commons, Parliament or King. 

A great promiſcuous Crowd the Hydra lies, 

Till Laws revive, and mutual Contract ties: 

A Chaos free to chuſe for their own ſhare, 
What Caſe of Government they pleaſe to wear: 
If to a King they do the Reins commit, 
All Men are bound in Conſcience toe ſubmit; 
But then that King muſt, by his Oath, aſſent 


To Poſtulata's of the Government; 


Which if he breaks, he cuts off the Entail, 
And Power retreats to its Original. 

This Doctrine has the Sanction of Aſſent, 
From Nature's Univerſal Parliament. 


The Voice of Nations, and the Courſe of Things, 


Allow that Laws ſuperior are to Kings. 8 
None but Delinquents would have Juſtice ceaſe: 
Knaves rail at Laws, as Soldiers rail at Peace. 
For Juſtice is the End of Government, 


As Reaſon is the Teſt of Argument. 


No Man was ever yet ſo void of Senſe, 
As to debate the Right of S/. Defence; 


* 


A Principle ſo grafted in the Mind. 5 
With Nature born, and does like Nature bind? 
: Twiſted / 
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Twiſted with Reaſon, and with Nature too, 

As neither one nor t'other can undo. 
Nor can this Right be leſs than National; 
Reaſon which governs one, ſhould govern all | 
Whate'er the Diale& of Courts may tell; _ \ 
He that his Right demands, can ne'er rebel. 
Which Right, if tis by Governours deny'd, | 
May be procur'd by Force. or Foreign Aid : 
For Tyranny's a Nation's Term of Grief, 1 
As Folks cry Fire. to haſten in Relief; . 


And when the bated Word is heard about, 
All Men ſhould come to help the People out. 


Thus England groan'd ; Britannia's Voice was heard; 
And great Naſſzu to reſcue her appear'd : 
Call'd by the Univerſal Voice of Fate. 
G OD and the People's legal Magiſtrate. | 

Ye Heav'ns regard! Almighty Fove look down! 
And view thy injur'd Monarch on the Throne! 
On their ungrateful Heads due Vengeance take, 


Who fought his Aid. and then his Part forſake. 


Witneſs ye Pow'rs! it was our Call alone, 


Which now our Pride makes us aſham'd to own : 


Britannia's Troubles ferch'd him from afar, 
To court the dreadful Caſualties of War. 
But where Requital never can be made, 
Acknowledgments's a Tribute ſeldom paid. 
He dwelr in bright Maria's circling Arms, 


Defended by the Magick of her Charms. 


From Foreign Fears. aud from Domeſtich Harms. 
Ambition found no Fuel for her Fire, 


He had what GOD could give, or Man deſire: 


Till Piety rowz'd him from his ſoft Repoſe, 

His Life to unſeen Hazards to expoſe : 

Til] Piry mov'd him in our Cauſe t' appear; 

Pity! that Word which now we hate to hear: 

Rut Engliſh Gratitude is always ſuch | 

To hate the Hand, which does oblige too much. 
Brit ani 2's Crier gave Birth to his Intent, 

And hardly gain'd his unforeſcen Aſſent: 
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26 The True-Boru EN 6 LISEH-MA N. 
His boding Thoughts foretold him ne ſhould find 


i The, People fickle. ſelfiſh and unkind : 
bl 6 Thought did to his Royal Heart appear 


lore dreadful than the Dangers of the War. 
For nothing grates a gen'rous Mind ſo ſoon 
A As baſe Returns for Service done. | 
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| - ==$atyr. be filent; awfully prepare 
| +  4Bfitannia's Song and William's Praiſe to hear: 
Pfand by. and let her cheerfully rehearſe 


t grateful Vows in her immortal Verſe. 


. bf *Loud Fame's eternal Trumpet let her ſound ; 
5 iſten ye diſtant Poles and endleſs Round; 


1 
ay the ſtrong Blaſt the welcom News convey, 


Nt As far as Sound can reach, or Spirit fly. 
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To Neigbb'-ing Worlds (if ſuch there be) relate 
Our Hero's Fame for their's to imitate: _ 
To diftant Worlds of Spirits let her rehearſe ; 
For Spirits without the help of Voice converſe. 
May Angels hear the gladſom News on high, 
Mix d with their everlaſting Symphony: 


Aud Hell it ſelf ſtand in ſuſpence to know, 


Whether it be the Fatal Blaſt, or no. 
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Baitannia, 


HE Fame of Virtue, *tis for which I ſound, 
And Heroes with Immortal Honours crown'd. 


Fame, built on ſolid Virtue, iwifter flies, +: 


Than Morning-Light can ſpread my Eaſtern Skies. 
The gath'ring Air returns the doubling Sound, 
And loud repeating Thunders force it round: 
Ecchoes return from Caverns of the Deep; 
Old Chags dreams on t in Eternal Sleep. 
Time hands it forward to its lateſt Urn, 
From whence it never, never ſhall return. 
Nothing is heard fo far, or laſts ſo long; = 
*Tis heard by ev'ry Ear, and ſpoke by ev'ry Tongue. 
My Hero, with the Sails of Honour furl'd, 
Riſes like the great Genius of the World: 
By Fate and Fame wiſely prepar'd to be 
The Soul of War. and Life of Victory; 
He ſpreads the Wings of Virtue on the Throne, 
And every Wind of Glory fans them on: 
Immortal Trophies dwell upon his Brow, 
reſn as the Garlands he has won but now: 
By different Steps the high Aſcent he gains, 
Ard differently that high Aſcent maintains. 
Princes for Pride. and Luſt of Rule make War, 
And ftruggle for the Name of Conqueror: 
Some fight for Fame, and ſome for Victory; 
He fights ro ſave, and conquers to ſer free. 2 
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And hide. with Words, what Actions muſt reveal. 
No Parallel from Hebrew Stories take, 1 

Of God-like Kings my Similies to make: 

No 1 Names conceal my living Theme, 
But Names and Things directly J proclaim. 

Tis honeſt Merit does his Glory raiſe; 


- Whom that exalts, let no Man fear to praiſe: 


of ſuch a ſubject no Man needs be ſhy ; 92 
Virtue's above the Reach of Flattery. 
He needs no Character but his own Fame, 


Nor any flattering Titles. but his Name. 


William's the Name that's ſpoke by ev'ry Tongue, 
Wiltam's the darling subject of my Song. 1 
Liſten, ye Virgins, to the charming ſound, 
And in eternal Dances hand it round: 
Tour early Offerings to this Altar bring; 
Make him at once a Lover and a King. 

May he ſubmit to none, but to your Arms, 


Nor ever be ſuhdu'd, but by your Charms: 


May this one Charm, Infernal Powers affright, 


— 


May your ſoft Thoughts for him be all ſublime, 
And every tender Vow be made for him. 
May he be firſt in ev'ry ee e } | 
And Heav'n ne'er hear a Prayer, where he's left out. 
_ May ev'ry Omen, ev'ry boding Dream, 
Be fortunate in mentioning his Name: 


And guard you from the Terrors of the Night: 
May ev'ry cheerful Glaſs. as it goes down, 
To William's Health, be Cordials to your own. 
Let ev'ry Song be Chorus'd with his Name, 
And Muſick pay her Tribute to his fame: 
Let ev*ry Poet tune his artful Verſe, 
And in immortal strains his Deeds rehearſe: 
And may Apollo never more inſpire - _ 
The diſobedient Bard with his Seraphick Fire: 
May all my sons their grateful Homage pay, 
His Praiſes fins. and for his Safety pray. 
Satyr return to our unthankfu} Ile. a 
Secur'd by Heav'ns Regard, and VMiliam's Toll: . * 
x | > 5 0 
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Mankind would always tell em of the Dutch; 
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To both ungrateful, and to both untrue; —_ A ( | 

ebels to GOD, and to good Nature too. - 
If e'er this Nation be diſtreſs'd again, 
To whomſoe'er they cry, they'll cry in vain; 

To Heav'n they cannot have the Face to look; 

Or if they ſhould, it would but Heay'n provoke: # ? 

To hope for Help from Man, *twould be too much 


"How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 
Were paid and cursd, and hurried home again. 
How by their Aid we firſt diſſolv'd our Fears, 
And then our Helpers damn'd for Foreigners. 
Tis not our Eng/iſh Temper to do better, 
For Engliſhmen think every Man their Debtor. | 
Tis worth oblerving, that we ne'er complain'd 
Of Foreigners, nor of the Wealth they gain'd, 
Till all their Services were at an End. | 
Wiſe Men affirm, it is the Engliſh Way, 
Never to grumble, till they come to Pay 
And then they always think (their Temper's ſuch) 
The Work too little, and the Pay too much. 
As frighted Patients, when they want a Cure, 
Bid any. Price, and any Pain endure: 
But when the Doctor's Remedies appear, 
The Cure's too eaſy, and the Price too dear. 
Great Portland ne er was banter'd, when he ſtrove 
For us his Maſter's kindeſt Thoughts to move. 
We neber lampoon'd his Conduct, when employ'd 
King Fames's ſecret Councils to divide: ” 
Then we careſs'd him as the only Man, = 
Which could the doubtful Oracle explain: * 
The only Huſbai able to repel 3 85 5 
The dark Deſigns of our Achitophel. 
Compar'd his Maſter's Courage to his Senſe; 
The ableſt Stateſman. and the braveſt Prince. 
On his wiſe Conduct we depended much, 
And lik'd him ne'er the worſe for being Dutch. 
Nor was he valu'd more than he deſervd; 
Freely he ventur'd. faithfully be ſervd; : 
In all King William's Dangers he has ſhar'd. _ 
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His Martial Valour, F anders will confeſs, 
And France regrets his managing the Peace: 
Faithful to England s Intereſt, and her King; 


The greateſt Reaſon of our Murmuring. 


Ten Years in Enzliſb Service he appear'd, 


And gain'd his Maiter's and the World's Regard: 


But tis not ungland's Cuſtom to Reward. 

The Wars are over; Englanl needs him not; 

Now he's a Dutchman, and the Lord knows what. 
Shomberg, the ableſt Soldier of his Age, 

With great Naſſzu did in our Cauſe engage: 

Both join d for England's Reicue and Defence; 

The greateſt Captain and the greateſt Prince. 

With what Applaule his Stories did we tell? 

Stories which Europe's Volumes largely ſwell. 

We counted him an Army in our Aid: 


Where he commanded, no Man was afraid. 


His Actions with a conſtant Conqueſt ſhine, 
From Pilla-Pnioſa to the Rhine; | 
France, Flanders. Germany, his Fame confeſs ; 


And all the World was fond of him but Us. 


Our Tarn firſt jerv'd; we grudg'd him the Command, 
Witneſs the grateful Temper of the Land! 
We blame the K, that he relies too much 

On Strangers, Germans, Hugonot and Dutch ; 

And ſeldom does his great Affairs of State, 

To Engliſh Counſellors communicate. 

The Fact might very well be anſwer'd thus; 
He has ſo often been betray'd by Us: 
He muſt have been a Madman to rely 

On Engliſh G ns Fidelity. 

For, laying other Arguments afide, _ 

This Thought muſt mortify our Fng/iſh Pride, 
That Foreigners have faithfully obey'd him. 
And none bit nz/ifhmen have eber hetray'd him; 


They have our Ships and Merchants bought and ſold, 


And barter'd ni Blood for Foreign Gold: 
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N Firſt to the Hench they ſold our Turtey- Fleet, 18 
And injur'd T#ymaſh next at Camaret; _ 

The King himſelf is ſhelter'd from their Snares, 

Not by his Merit, but the Crown he wears. | 5 

Experience tells us, tis the Engliſp Way, | 

Their Benefactors always to Betray. 
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